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At Our Best

By Rev, Thomas B, Gregory

On (The Now Tork Brening World.)
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“Keep to the Calm, Level Places of Life, Avoiding Heights

Wopld Find Happiness
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It Is as certain as fate that

Montaigne, one of the wisest men that ever lived and ons of the closast
baervers of the racts of human nature, declared that in forming our esti- |
miate of the worth or worthlesaness of a man's

ought to our |
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To- you are a saint, aimost a demigod, and to-morrow, ni:d the L
Y. m% pext, you are naither saintly, aor herole, nor ;arﬁiu wrl;g-

ating
And behind the vell of the "flaably man™ in the silent precincts of the
experiance the same uncertalnty and changeableness.

the gladneas that thrills you for the
the next day you are willing to bet
devil damned” s not so infernally

The legitimate conclusion from all this ls that, on the one eide
14 bewurs of the “wwalled head” and on the other of a tooatrouod‘l':
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{ Glimpses

o Jdnto New
York Shops

N ths recent "Fourth Season” mil-
Hnery showings thers Wers DO
strikcing novelties. It peemed jum
» contimuation of the fall styles, Most
of the hats were in medium and gmall
shopes. Many flared awny from the
faoe in front and the close-filting tur-
Tans and toques were prominent
urbans wers ln duvelyn and velvet

combined many ecolors, ‘The
fluted velvet ia & pow note in millin-
wry and is very sffective. A toqua of
fiutad velvet In one of the new red
%ones has a erown of maole finlshed off
,with & heavy metal cord ending in a
.m-usmmmuuman.a-

. The tmportad gowns show a de-
A il Bometimes this pand I8
mea
full lensth or it may be half length,
ond agmin It extends only to the
woadst fine. Several new models show
4ne graceful low walst line in the
oot

T™He wide angera or brush wool
shonlder soarf (s Mten worn with a
st A vory narrow belt confines the
.¢rarf In the front at the walist line
rhig would make a practical Chriat-
pnan gift. All shops are featuroing
‘uam scarfs, and there |s an unlim«
"—d varoty In colors and combina-

3.1 9

have bias strips of Georgetis,
urgr-”:a Chine of soft silka In the
worap make them up inlo narrow
ties to under the collar and fall

over front of blouse. Finlah off the
enda elther with & few contrasting
beadas strung on & ocord or simply
makes a few graduating stuffed balls
of the fabric. Th &8 oan be had
in the shops In all ors and In fig-
ured allks at 60 esnts, and will add to
the attractiveness of the blouse,
i '
Veolls in the newest meshes have
wide matching velvet bands at the

bottom. They are decidedly smart
looking and sell at 3260, Noval
bandl are the ruls In made-up
vells, e one In & taupe

handsom
mesh with the small velvet squares
has & banding of squirrel with the
hoad drooping at the front. This, of
oon:n. serves as & close-Otting fur
collar,

A new dress model I one of the
shops has the short sleeves reaching
saveral inches above the elbow mnd,
in direct contrast, the high neck Is
finished off with a fur collar that
reaches to the ecars

Angora s appearing in
quantities and Jarger variet! rob-
ably due to the fact that this ric
will be largely used for sports gar-
mants and [t will soon be time to
prepare for the Southern trip when
these garments will be In demand.

Tf the man of the house {s going to
wive wifey material for & dreas this
Christmas, s many husbands do, he
should select elthear s tricotine, serge,
duvetyn or velvet if It In to be right
np to the minute In style, and it will
be & good investment, as thess fubrios
will remaln fashionable another sea-
pon,

greater

Here are some kicks gent to The Evening World today. They will

' §nterest you. You will agree with many of these people. What's your kick?
‘Arrite ¢ ost ond send it to the Kick Editor of The Evening World, Write

wetlzo your opision of what these other

MNent Profiteers.
i § New York, Now, T,
e fhe “TICA™ Biftor:

How fong wifl we bave to submit
#s the “gresdy landlord?' Mine lo
,easy compared to some others He,
: it only §$7 at one clip, which I
on the Lat {nst, and If nol
pay, “pet out;” yet it b
most “fashionable part” of
diy. DBut mr:vw» use?

" A Kind Word fer Tobaces.
! New York, Nov. 6,
E‘. k™ Wfon:

Who e this reformer who wants to
pmpéss his ninetesnth amendment
"mpes the people of the U. B. A.T Thoy
have put over one deal on pa, prinal-
t pally bocause all the best men of
Amerioa ware fighting overseas, but
 paine's sacond g Ty ar
{ 8 A FOOO
}- :'n? crmzfm.
Sugar fer Oandles.

Al Brooklyn, Nov, 1,

, HBaving read with Interest, and
[heartfly In sympathy with all the|
! “ and as you are cordially
i\ inwting more, 1 wish to inter @
fow of my own. The firal one s about
Yihw “sugar shortage” which there
+ would be no need of If there could be
‘& ourb on ‘eandy luxury,” as 1 have
Ion- with my own eyes that candy
Tactoriea have rows of barrely of thut
=prealous sweel article” stored up,
and we liave Lo go begging for eno.
{ halt pound for household neou-jt'.r::

i Balirond Workers,

New York Oity, Nov, 1.
o the Khed Bilior:

When | read the wage scale of soft
coal miners 1 was surprised Lo see the
Iittle money they reonive for tho work
thay do, also endangering their lives
1 am a raliroad worker, and If the
Govermment hadn't taken the roads
over the same condition might have re-
sulted as the coal strike. We are
ca!lod to wark at all times, be It night
or day, rain or shine, cold or warm,
holiday or work day, and we go with

W
L e

New Yorkers have to say.

the first of the new year why not look
into the grievance of conl miners, and
maybe there will be an understanding
ao other industrics are hel

A RATLROAD WORKER,

Landlord and Tenant.
Now York, Nov. &

To Yw “Wick"™ Eilitor:

I've beon rouding aM the kick
storleg In The Evening World and
I'm pretty sure many of the kicks
were very much like this one, but
pleaaes do nog overlook mine, and try
to put it in print as soon a8 possible
What Is It about? The Inevitable
rent prafiteer,

What do you think of & landlord
who, without ong day's notice, in-
oreases your rent from twonly dollurs

er month to thirty-five for a heat-
ean fint, where one has to almost do
the “shimmie"” mornings before got-
Ung Into thelr clothes?

I=n't there some way to got after
thesa follows agd crush them? Muost
it go on like this much longer?

A GIRL KICK RBADENL,

Caroline Herschel,
AROLINE HERSCHWL stands
out as if in proteat agninst the
theory that woman'y gray mat-
ter in Inferior to that of man. She
wia the daughter of Isanc Heorschel,
n muslglan of Hanever, Germany,
Her prother Willlam came to Eng-
land to meak his fortune. Caroline
followed him to Bath in 1768 In
time Willlam turned his attestion to
astronomy, Gaining the favors of
George LL, he became the greatest
antronomer of the age.
years he pursued his Investigations
of the heavens at Windror, his sister
Casoline hin ohicf asslstant, She dis-
coversd sevenm comets by means of a
tolescope which her dbrother prepared
for her use. In 1798 she published a
"Catalogue of
juently,
wnd Star Closters”

the Htars;" subse-

[y !:fht heart becyuse we are Lreatod
n'rly.

In 1828 the As-

- —

For forty |

Bhould the Government the Gives to Nes. B8 Bich o6 The aoe of "hin
L] ven ar. L] -l
back o .-&' after alnely-eeved yoils. o

WLANE S SELL

And Shown the Chute, Tool

|
|

gimolute sem. w 4

Fhare & fow cdayn leder, nab"

Moseml, e Indian @izl Bul she s sl
and can mever marry o
fotom Il Naal's waler
siags his faoe.
wediding eve abe floes (nie Ube Oesert.

horlas

Moanwhile 8t Naak's mach tha day o Meseal s

The Sweep of Circling Moantain Ranges, the
Light and Color of the Desert, the Romance
and Glamowur of the Great Southwest — All

Blend in This Cripping Story of Love and Ad-
venture—The Old Days of the Open Range, the
Indian Wars and the Conquest of the Desert

(Uepyright, I8L0, by Hares sod asd Brochess) '
S8YNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

in the dasert by & buind of Mormons., hesdsd
caLile & BAud o f ruslers.
of wELIAWS ap-
Mewnl, & boalis
eld wearch  Dune rides
et HBosp Naab, Adgusi's
n depert, Mrviving
mliedl in bove LB
i, she b pleddged Lo Hosp Nash
. Haoldernaes's men sre trilsg e
Faws and defies Hoidomos sol
ing W Busp Naab b =L T

CHAPTER V.
HEN thought came clearly
to him he halted irresolute.
For Mescal's sale ho must
,not appear to have had
any part In her beadlong flight, or
any knowledge of it

Peering through the gloom until as-
sured he was safe from observation,
and takigg the dark side of the house,
he gained the ball and his roowm. He
threw himoself on his bed, and endea¥s-
ored to compose himaelf, to quist his
vibrating nervea, to still the triwmph-
ant bell-beat of his beart.

While Hare lay thers, trylng w0
sound of voices and the music of an
accordion bummed from the big liv-
ing room next to bis, Prosently heavy
boota thumped on the floor of the
ball; then a band rapped on his door,

“Jack, are you tbgre?" calied Au-
gust Naab- J

“Yen'

*Comne along, then.™

Hare rose, opencd the door and fol-
lowed August, The room was bright
with lighta; the table waa set, and tha
Nuabs, large and smadl, were stand-
lug oxpeotantly, As Hare found &
Pluce bolbiind them Soup Naab cnlered
with his wife. Bhe waa an pale as i
shie ware (n her shroud, Hare ¢hught
Mother Ruth's pitying subdued giance
as ahe drew the fraill litde woman Lo
her side. When August Naab began
tingering his Bibie the whlspuring
cymsed.

“Why don't they fetch hear? he
questioned.

“Judith, Esther, bring ber in," said
Mother Muary, calling into the ball-
way.

Quick footstaps, and the wirls burst
in impetuously, exclalming: “"Mescal's

not there!™ N

& “Where s she, then?' demanded
August Nupab, going to the door,
“Mescull' he called,

Bucceeding his authoritative sum-
mons only the cheery sputter aof the
wood fire broke the silunoe,

“#he badn't put on her white frook,”
wenti on Judith,

D |

“Her buckakins wrea't banging
where they always are' ocontinuwed
Hathot.

August Naab lald his Blble on the
table, “1 aiways fodrod IL" be sald
sunply,

“She's gono!™ coried Hnap Naab.
He ran jvto the hall, into Mestal's
room, und returned tralling the white
woedding drosw, “The time we thonght
she apent to put this on she'a beon—"

He chpked over the worda, and sank
into & chair, fagce eonvulsed, hands
shaking, weak In the grip of a gricet
that he had never before kouwn.
Buddenly he flung the dress jnto thy

fire. lia wife fell 1o the floor in a
dead faint, Then the desort-hawk
showed his clawas, His hands tore

al the close gearf pound his throut
as if to liberate a fury that was stif-
Log him; hia face lost all semblange
to anything human. He Dbegan to
howl, to rave, to curse; and his
| gather cireled him with [ron arm and
driugrged hkn from the room.

Morning disclosed the facts of
Maoscal's flight, She had dressed for
the trall; & Knapsack was missing
| and rood enough to fill it; Wall wias
gonn: Noddle wha not in his ecorral:
the peon sluve had not slept in his
shack: thern were mottisin tracks
and burro tracks and dog tracks in
the sand at the river erossing, and
one of the boats was gone, ‘This boat
wnas not moorpd to the opposite
phores,  Questions arose,  Hagd the
| bont sunk? Had the fugitives aroased
safely or had they drifted Inte the
ecanyon? Duve Nawb rode out along
the river and saw the boat, a mile
below the rapids, hottom side up and
lodged on & sand=bar,

“HShe got across, and then set tha
boat loose” snld August. “That's the
Ind'an of her. [If she went up on the
¢llffs to the Navajos maybe wo'll fingd
her., It she went into the Painted
Desert—" a grave shake of hin shag-
gy head ecomploted hWa sentence
| Morning alko gisclosed Snap Naah

& "Catalogue of Noebulae' ance more in the elntoh of his demon,

drunk and sunconsclous, Iying ke &
¢ noreh of his cottage.
*Thismeans ruin Lo him" sald his

sather, “IU, had one chance; he was

¥

P

guther bis shattered aenses, the werry gy,

mad over Mescal, and If he had got
her, he might have conquered his
thirst for rum.™

A thoroygh search was made of the
courtyard, but the girl bhad disap-
porud as if swallowed up jn the
oarth, .

Soup Nusb's wife lay dangerously
il the vielim of Jils drunken frenzy.
For dayn alter Mo depariure of Au-
Kust and Jack theynan had kept him-
self la & atupor; then his store of
drink failng, he had some out of his
almost penseloess state inlo A Insane
frensy. Hg had Lrled to kill hig wite
nod wreock his cotiago, being pre-
venled Ln the nick of Ume by veo
Nuab, the only one of his brothers
whd dared approach bim. Then bo
hud ridden off on the Whits Bage
trad] mod bad not been heard fromn

oo,

After ba bad gone, August Naab
ordersd Hare onto the range aguin,
wnd he started the same day and
made Bilver Cup that night. As he
rode under the low-branching cedurs
toward the pright camp-tire he looked
pbout bim sharply. HBul not ous of
the four fnces ruddy in the glow be-
longed to Bnap Naoab.

“Hello, Jack,"” called Dave Naab,
into the dark. "I knew that was you.
Bivermane sure rings bells when lie
hoofa it down the stones. How're
you and dad? And did you find Mes-
cal?. ' Lot that desort child Jed you
clear to the Latdlo Colorado™

Hare told the story of the fruitiegs
searoh.

“It's no mora than we expectoed,”

sald Dave. “The man doesn't live
who can trall the peon. Mescal's l1ke
n _onplured  wild mustang ' that's
«ihped her halter and gone [free.

Hhe'll dio*out thero on the desert or
turn into & stalk of the Indlan cactus
for wlhich gbe's named. It's a pity,
for whe's a good girh, too good for
Bnap.™ ;

“What's your nows?" inguired Hare,

“Oh, nothing muech' replied Dave,
with o short laugh. “The cattle win-
tored well.  We've had Uttle to do
but hang round apd watoh, Zekbh and
1 chasod old Whitefoot one doy and
got pretty close to Beeping Springs
We met Joe HStubs, a rider who was
onee u friend of Zeke's. He's with
Holdernees now, and he sdld that
Haolderness hoad rebulit the corrals at
the spring, alno he has put up a big
ecabin, and he has a dozen riders
there. SBtube told us Soap had been
shooting up White S8age. e finished
up by killing Snood, They got Into
an argumaent about you™

“About me!"™

“Yemu, it soema that Snood took
your part. and Saap wouldn't atand
for It. Too bad! Snood was a good
fellow, There's no uee talkdng, Sndp's
gaing too far—he |8"—— Duve dld
not esonclude his remark, and the
nilonon was more significant than
any uitarmnce.

“Whht will the Mormona in White

Rame may about BSnap'm killing
BnogdAT™ |
“They've sald a lot. Thia even

break buniness goos all right among
ryn Aphters, but the Mormons eall
killing murder. They've outlawed
Culver, and Hnap will ba outlawed

next.”
"Your father hinted that Hnup

would find the dewert too smaall l’url

him anA me?"

“Inck. you ean't be top eareful
T've wanted to apeak to you about |t
Bnap will ride in here some day and
than"—— Dave's pause wian not re-
nasuring

And It was only on the third dny
after Dave's remark that Hare, rid-
ing down the mnouptain with a deer
he had shot, lonked out from the
trall. and saw Snap's cream Pinta
trotling townrd Rllver €up.  Heside
fBnap rode a tall man on A big bay.
When Hara reached caomp he ra-
ported to Georee and Zeke what he
had seen nnd tearned in reply that
DPave had alréady caught alght of ths
horgemen, and hod gone down to the
¢Age of the esdars. While they were
urw!;'lﬂl'll Dave hurriedly ran op the
trnil,

“It'a Bnap
eal'lrd out sharply,

and " Flo\demmesa” he

“Whnt's Snap
dolne with Halderners? Whatl's he
bringine him hors Tor?

“1 don't ks the Yogka of IL" re-
plind Zake Aetibarnfbly

“Jnok. what'll you do?" askad Dava
sudAenly,

*Do?! What eatt 1 @ F'm ot

going W run out of camp becauss of
& vialt from men who don't like ma™

"It might be wisesl"”

"“Do you ask me to run to avold a
mntin, with your brother?"

“No." dull red cams to Dave's
chek, “But will you draw on him?"

“Certalnly not. Ha's August Naabs
son and your brother.”

Yo, and you're my friend, which
Boap won't think of, Will you draw
on Holernoas, then?"

“For the Ufe of me, Dave, I can't
tell you,” roplied Hare, pacing the
trall, “Something must break loose
in me before I can kill n man, I'd
draw, I suppose, In self-defense, But
what good would it do me to pull
too late? Davé, this thing is what
I've feared. I'm not afraid of SBnap or
Holdernoeas, that way. mean
I'm not ready, Look hore, would
nllh.{ of them wshoot an unarmed
mun?’

“Lord, 1 hope nat) T don't think so.
Hut you'rs packing your gun."

Hore unbuckled his cartridge beit,
which held his Colt, and hunhg It over
the pommel of his saddle; then he sat
down on one of the atone maals noar
e camp-lire,

“Thore Lhey coma,” whispared Zake,
and ho rose to his feet, followed Ly
George.

“HSteady, you fellows” sald Dave,
with a warning glanos, "I'd do the
talking.” |

Holderncss and Snap xp-nd
the oedars ‘and, trotting oul
inw glade, relned in thelr mounis
& fow paces from the fire. Dave Noab
stood directly befors Hare, and George
and Zoke stoppod aside,

“Howdy, boysT' ocalled out Holders
ness, with & smile which waas Hke o
gleam of light playlng on & frozen
iake. His amber eyes were steady,
their game contraoted Into plercing

llow points. Dave studled the cal-
{I:mu: with cool scorn, bul, refusing

to him, * addressed his

“Hnap, what do you

by riding
in here with this fedlow

“I'm Holderness's new foreman.
Wo'ra just looking round” repiled
fSnap. The hard lnea, the sullen
shade, the hawk-beak eruslty had re-
turned ten-fold to his fuce, and his
planco was like a Nving, leaping flunao.

“New foreman!” exclalmed Dave
His jaw dropped and he stared In
wumngement., “*No—you can’t mean
that—vou're drunk!”

“That's what I sald,” growled Bnap.

"You're a llurl® shoutsd Dave, a
erimason blot blurring with the brown
on his cheeks. He jumped off the
ground in his fury.

“It'n trug, Nuib; he's my new fora-
man,” pul in Holderness, sunvely. “A
hundred i month—in gold—nnd I've
got as good n place M‘ you'

“Well, by G——d!" Dave's arms
cama down and his faes bianched to
Nig tips. “Holderness!™

*] know what you'd may' Inter-
rupted the ranchman. “But stap 1t,
1 know you're game. And what's the
une of fehting? I'm talklng busineas.
it —

“You can™ talk business or anythine
flne tg me” sald Dave Naab, and he
veorad ahoarply toward his brother
“Suy It agiin, Snap Naab, You've
hired tut to fide for this man?

“Thnt's 10"

“You're going agalnst your father,
your hrothers, your own flesh and
blood **

47 ean't moa (L that way "

“Then you're a drunken, easfly-led
fool. Thin man's no rancher. He'a n
runtler. He ruined Martin Cole, the
fathar of your fArst wife. He's stolen
our oattla; he's jumpad our water-
righta. He's trying to break us, For
Clod's aake, ain't you angnan?

“Things have gone bad for ma,"™ -
pltad Bnap, sullenly, shifting In hia

g——

amaon

to
hrother,

e
Know?
Coguright. 1018, vy The Prse Publishing O
(The New York Komiing World)
1. In what novel does the character
of Becky Sharp anppear?

2, Whit President was famous for
using the g stick?

3. Who {8 oredited with having
driven the snakes out of Iralnnd?

4. What mythologion) beanly was
the cuune of the Trojan War?

. What former Huarvard football
playor was considersd the Kromlosl
drop-kKicker of lite yoars

# What - bresd of domestla oata
have very short talla?

7. What kgas ‘s given off when xinc
and sulphurie ackd are combined?

A Whiat former Boer General ob-
jectd to the terms of the Poace
Troaty?

9, In what branch of sclence |s the
term A Deght-yeoar” used?

10, What is the book of the Moham-
modans which oorresponds with the
Christian Biblo?

11. What was the natiomality of
Joan of Am?

12. How many mars does CGenaral
Pershing have on hin ahonlder strap?
ANSWERS TO YESTERDAY'S
QUESTIONS.

1. Yootball; 8 Bousa: & bolled 4,
birch: b, tungeter; 8, White Hounrs;
7. De Bowo; 8, barrel; % Debs; i0,
Damasous; L1, Elissbeth; 11 Darwin.

" boack to the stone, with a bloody hand

saddle. *'1 reckom I'll do betler to
cul out alone for mywelf."

“You crooked our! Hut you're only
my half-brother, after all. 1 always
knew You'd eome to somathing bad,
but | mever thought you'd disgraee
the Naabs and break your father's
hoart, Now then, whnt do you want
bere? Be quick. This's our range
and you and your boss can't ride here,
You can't sven wkter your hormes.
Out with "

At this, Hars, who had been so ab-
sorbed an to forget himeclf, suddenly
felt a cold tightening of the skin of
his face, and & hard swaell of his
breast. The dance of Snap's ayes, the
downward flit of his hand seemed in-
stantaneoys wiih a red fNash and lond
report, Instinctively Hare dodged,
but the Hght inpact of samedbing 1lke
W puff of alr gave place to & tewring
hot mgony. hen he sHpped down,

fumbling at hisg breast,

Dave leapad with Ugerish agllity,
and” knocking up the levelled Colt,
held EHnap in a vise, Georgs Naab

Knyi i].,\.jm newa's horss & gharp kilok
which made the mettlesome henst
jump w0 suddenly that his rider was
nonrly unseated, Zok® ran to Hare
nod leid him baek uinat the stone.

"Coal down, thore!" ordered Xoke.
“He's done for."

“My God—mn¢ God!"” erled Dave, in
a broken volee, “"Not—not dead ™

“Shot through the heart!™

Dave Nauh flung nnu? baockward,
nlmost off his horse. "De-n you!
run, or I'll kil you. And you. Hol-
derness! Hemember! 1f we ever meel
agnin-you draw!” He tore a branch
“trom & eednr nnd slashod both horsoes.

oy plunged out of the piade and

clattering over the stones, Lrushi
the cedars, dimppoared. Dave ¥
. blindly back townrd his brothers.

“Zoke, thin's awtul, Another murdsr
by Boap! And my friend! * * * °
Who's to tell tathorT'

Then Hare aat up, leaning against
the stone, his ahirt open and his bars
shoulder bloody: his face wan pals,
but his ayes were smiling, “Cheer up.
Dave. 1'm not dead yei.™

“Sure he's not,” sald Zeke. “He
ducked none tov soon, or too luts, and
caught the bullet high up io the
shoulder.”

Duvae sat down very aquistly without
i word, and the hand he Iaid on
Hare's knoo sboolc o lttle,

“When [ saw (learge go for his

' wenit on Zeke, "'l knew jhore’d

A lively tima in a minute Jf It
wasn't stopped, ao I Just sald Jack
was dead."

"o you think they eame over (o
got me?" anked Hare,

“No doubt,” replled Dave, lifting
his face and wiping the sweat from
his brow, "1 Knew that from the
first, but T was bo daged by Bndp'a
guing  over to Holderness that |
comlidn’t keap my wits, and 1 didu't
mul Snap edging over Ll o Inta ~

“Listen, T hear horses™ snld Zeke, '
looking up from his task over Hare's
wound.

“It"s Billy, up on tha homa trall”
adilod Cleorge. “Yes, and there's father
with him. Gond Lord, must we tell
M“t about 8Snap ™

"Home one must tell him,"” answered
Dave.

“That'il be you, then,
do the inlking”

August Nuab galloped Into the |
glade and swung himself out of the
raddle. "I heard 4 shot. What's thin? |
Who's hurt?-~Hare!

Duvid Noab hid his face while he
told of his hrother's treschery; the
olhers turned away, spd Hare closed |
hig eyen.

Far long momenta thers was sllence
broken only by Lhe tramp of the old
moan as he strode hoavily to and fro, |
At last the footsteps coaned, and Hare
npencd hin eyes to ses Naab's tall
form erect, hin arma uplifted, his
]rh.u:nr head rigld |

“Hare begun August, presently,
"I'm responnible for this cownrdly nt.
tnck on you. 1 bhrought you out hare.
Thin Is the wecond one, Bewirs of
the third! 1 sec-—<but tell me, do you
remember that 1 sald you must meet
Hnap ar man to man ™

“Yeu" T L

“Dan't you want to Hve™ o~

O canrne”

I “Nou hold to no Mormon croed ™

"Why, na” Hure replied, wonders
Ingly

"What was the reason [ taught you
my trick with a gun™
Y suppuse it was to help me to de-
fend myunelf.”

“Then why du you lel yoursalf be
shet down In cold blood? Why did
vy hang op your gun? Why didn*t
y;m draw on Saap® Wan {1 bocause
o -?hu father, hia brothers, hia fam-
iy T
“Partly, byt not altogether,” replied
e, slowly. "I didn't know bafore
what | keaw now, My floah alokened
&' Lho thowht of killing 4 man, sven
Lo save q)‘ own Life; and to kill—youar
son" — |

“No son af mine!” thundered Naab,
“*Ramembper Lhit when next you meol.
I don't want your Llood on my hands.
Don't atand to Lo killed like & sheap!
If vou have feit duty to ma 1 release
yoi, " H

Zekes Mnshed bandaging the wound.
Mnking a bed of blanketa he |iftod
Hare iota I, and coversd him, cau-
tioning him to lie still. Hare had &
senmation of extreme lassitude, u desp
drowsiness which permeated oven to
his bonea.  There we Intervals of

You always 1,

oblivien, then a Ume whon the stars without unususl Incident
blinked 18 hls eyes; boasd e (To Be Qoglinved Monday.)
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Kiddie K|

. The Story of

r

My dear Kiddies:

Right this minute my big, fat-
tapped deak is a veritable gardes.
Bright flower faces of every shap
and hue are there, and they lodk ¢y
at me ma though they would say «

i Por 11 i net” WK HROwidY

flowers nor with cut Sowers, but with

painted fowern thal the desk is cov-

:hnd. and youw, my cousins, painted
em.

There ors three of thess Sower
paintings which I would liko to have
for my very own, to adorn the walls

my “workshop,” an I love to oall
L. These pictures wern painied by
Cousing Emlly Paas, Clinton Clive
Hartt and Yictor X Amico, [ am pa~
tiently awaiting the permission of
the creators to hang thelr works of
art upon the walis,

Meanwhile, the prise winners n
the Ootober contest are:

Anita Morris, aged six ysars, No
u‘l West L5th Streel, ew York
City.

Theodors D. Roche, aged elght

years, No, 81 Randolph Street, Freo-
hold, New Jersoy,

Jaock Lauck, aged nine yoars, No
#8 Madisou Avenus, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Charlen  Gripsbacher, agen  ten
yeurs, No. 44 Dry  Harbor Road,
Glendale, Long Island.

Emily Pass, aged elevan years,
Lastern Hotel, New York ‘Ciiy.

Clinton Clive Hartl, aged eleven
yeuars, No. 3403 Bevond Avenue, New
York City,

Exinn Barlow, aged twelve years,

Vail Avenue, Beacon City, New
York. .

Mury ‘Tauriello, aged thirtean
years, No. 238 Hast 89th Street, New
York City.

Mikdred Linder, aged fourtsen
yeurs, No. 268 Van Buren Htreel,

Brooklyn, New York,

Vietor ¥ Amlco, aged fifteen J“"’
No, 2319 Beaumont Avenue, Hronx,
New York
OCTOBER CONTEST HONORABLE

MENTION.

The following namoes are those of
the children whoss paintings were
nearssl o the award winners |n
mepit:

Nine:Yoar Clogs—Howard Bopst.

Ton-Year Class—Midred Ldosin-
meln, Conrad Huether, Helen Gold-
berg.

Eleven-Year Claas—Eileanor Liock,
Lillian Wilson,. Lillian Lawerre, Edna
Rorcher, Helan Lysaght, Francle
Kechan,

Twelvo. Your Claws—Elsie V, Hposrl, |
Aling S8onnicki, Martha Sebring, Elis-

abeth Ganrymie,

Thirtoen-Yoar Class—Holen OGun.

—
wind, Sllvermane’'s bell, the murmur
of volons, yot all seemed remots from
him, intangible an thing» in a dream

He rods home next day, drooping In
the anddic and fainting at the snd of
the trall, with the strong arm of Au-
gust Nanb upholding him. His wound
was dressed and he waa put to bed,
where he lay sleoping most of the
tUme, hrooding the rest

In threw woeks he wis in the saddie
agaln, riding oul over the red strip of
desert toward the range. The days
New by; spring had long since given
plaes to summer; the blage of sun
and bhisat of Aying rand wers succesd-
&d by the couvling bresses fram the
mountain; October brought the Aur-
risas of anow and November the dark
ptorm clouds

August Nawb lintoned to the detalls
of the riange riding since his alisonce
with sllent surprise. Holderness and
Snap had kept away from Sliver Cup
after the supposed killing of Hare
Ocvastonnlly a group of horsemen
rode across the valley or up a trall
within might of Dave and his follow-
wrk. byt thers wia Naver n meeting.
Not a steer had been driven off the
range that swnmer gnd fall, and ex-
oept for the mensos always hanging
in the blue amoke over Boeoping
Springs the range riding had
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ub Korner

the Bluebell. " . .
118 Httle u«-«mu.mw '
ley. There were hills on svery e
which, of cotires, made the :
very dark. Just sbove the
head was & strip of blue aky. -
night the stars would smile At his
lHitle flower. The fower loved the
biue sky., »o both night and day | e
flower was happy. L - l
Ouan--mtlhl-m ' .
The little Sower turned bius. This i
the way with little ohildrem; W *
grow to ba like what they love.
By WILLIAM CROSON, . i
Neow “ﬂdﬂ." 4._

oyl

age twaolve yoass

KAAR

BUSY BER
Buay little bumble bes,
Never idle so T see,
Worl, work all the h!.‘.
You never, never wan

You're not st &l

| Ho ;:ver I:ul'd molng

| :;dw n:r”:’wlu an
never L

Uy ELLA mm'ﬂt

A KLUB POEM.
The Kiddle Klub is

For all good
I amn golng to

the
wirls .J'""
gt heow
To help me the
By RICHARD
THE LIFE
At first when | gased
I thought It was mads
e Sast Wers “‘m
Lher af
cAu I :.ll thus h w
gontle hand ploked
in n basket with

:

with a
on & no thing called a train,

ane ight near me was
broken.

The noxt time 1
was in a large

was sold amo e first dosen.
1 was then Lu.i

kitches and lald upon
wondered what would
me, 1 wag orncked Into
beaten brutally, them mixed
1 bowl with milk, butter,
nnd & great Ill::' other things

I eannot remem
After that 1 was t out of
very hot place an ovan

T — —— ———A—— . —— . ———

put on the table.

At wupper we were given  lot OF
pralas: then we weare cut lnte »
ahd the rest of the oake, (for
In what it was called), was salem.
baing n orumb which Mnlhm
wm telling thin story. :

By CAROLYN B e
Union, N. J.. Age

HOW TO JOIN THE KLUB

in,
Al ehikiren ap

dm-;lmnﬂ:m

ot iicnte,

COUPON NO.

.

TO-DAY'S
ANNIVERSAR

A New Planet in Ta
N the night of Nov, §, 1453,
O the world was knitting up
cares in slumber, a‘ﬂlﬂ e
kept by Hind, the astronomer, on
housetop 1n Lohdon. "A planet y
into his ken [t wan f'.g?' on~
stellation Taurus the L "
Muret woas phumed Eutorps after .
fuse of Music. It was the L
planet discovered by ﬂl‘. %]
ralsed the Jumber of Lthe
up of worlds Lelween
Taurus

uplter o 87,
boaytitul of the

e,



